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servants of heaven so their creeds
profess, yet they give themselves the
airs of statesmen and 'beg to decline' the
offices of their profession! Have you
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DIAMOND SMUGGLING.

Tho l:iise With Which I'rt'clnm Mimes of

Lurgo Value May lie Concealed.

One of tho simplest devices for smug-

gling diamonds is that of tho hollow
heeled shoe. It is asserted that boots
and shoes constructed so as to leave a
small vacant space in (he heels uro easily
obtained in Europe, and tiny are espe-

cially manufactured for tho purpose of

supplying smugglers with a means for

escaping detection.
The porous plaster has often served ns

means of scen ting diamonds. When
is understood that $10,000 worth of

diamonds or more can easily bo inclosed
a. paper parcel r.bout as wido as (his

column, 1 f.j inches high and about a

quarter of mi inch thick, it is easy to

comprehend that such a package can be

kept securely in place by means of au
innocent but highly scrviceublo porous
plaster.

One of tho most ingenious methods
ever employed was tho use of a cake of

soap, wherein a number of diamonds
had been imbedded. It is highly proba-
ble that this plan would have proved
successful had it not been that the off-

icers of the government had received in-

formation that the suspected person had
diamonds with him and searched his ef-

fects so thoroughly that they examined
even tho gem studded block of soup.

The wife of this smuggler helped her
spouse, and her plan was not less ingen-
ious than that of her husband. Her hat
was ornamented with bunches of grapes,
which tinder ordinary circumstances
would only have awakened the envy of
other wearers of bonnets. Within tho
grapes were diamonds and fancy stones

great value.
Anothe r smuggler was especially pro-

vided by Providence with a smuggling
device in the shupo of a heavy covering

thick, bushy hair, which ho arranged
so that it stood up from his forehead
like an impenetrable bush. Within this
mass of heavy hair ho deposited a good-

ly stock of diamonds and succeeded for
time in escaping tho vigilance of tho

custom house oliicials.
As these schemes have become known

to the custom house authorities the in-

genuity of smugglers has been nioro se-

verely taxed. A recent discovery dis-

closed the following elaborato plan,
which succeeded a great many times be-

fore it was discovered:

der breaking through the composure of
her beariug; "this house has long been
vacant."

Friar Lorenzo turned in a sort of rage
upon her, his meekness overborne by his
distress of body and his soul's solicitude.
"Wouldst say I lie, impious one? Shall
a priest not know where he has heard
confession? But it was here, I tell yel
Open! open! nor tarry for her prating,
lest the crime be done within our very
hearing."

The woman's dark face flushed. She
seemed a decent body, and her counte-
nance was full of intelligence beyond
the common, as she replied, with protest
as positive as respectful:

J ay, his reverence, she were in
deed a bold and irreverent woman who
would dispute the word of Friar Loren-
zo aye! I know his fame for holiness,
as who does not among the humble ones
of Mexico? But his reverence is less
young than he once was, and these day
break lights are uncertain, so that to
mistake one houte for another is easy.
Humbly do I assure ye that never once
has this door been owned in the hi ty
years that I have lived across there, and
my mother, who was portress before me,
has often said that never in her time
had the house a tenant."

But open! open!" Friar Lorenzo
shouted. Then the officer, impressed in
spite of himself by this strange excite
ment and insistence, bade his men take
up a massive viga, or roof beam of cedar,
that lay where some workmen had been
repairing an azotea, and, poising it
among them, the patrolmen again and
again dashed the heavy timber, in the
guise of a battering ram, against the
door leaves, whose heavy planks crashed a

loudly at the impact; then the bolts
sprung opun, and into the zaguan poured
the gathered gazers. No sight or sound
of life greeted the incursion.

Once inside the zaguan it was no hard
matter to shatter the heavy, antiquated
padlock that held the door leading to
the side room; that clumsy defense was
indeed half eaten away with rust and
verdigris, and down from the corners of
the door head swung veritable curtains
of venerable cobwebs, thick and velvety,
the ancient tapestry. The door fell in-

ward with a crash of rotten, honey
combed wood, and every soul there but
one retreated a Btep or two from the un- -
knownuess before them. Only Fnar
Lorenzo pushed forward, with an eager-
ness that vanquished his decrepitude,
and then, from the farther corner, came
his voice:

"Said I not so? And will ye doubt me
longer, unbelievers? This was the place
indeed! They have taken away the hap-
less lady; ye must seek her, but the
proof of the place I show ye! Here it is,
among a pile of rubbish, mine own dear
rosary, made of olive stones from ,"

and he came forth, as the chief
of the patrol caught a cresset from the
hand of a huckster and blew into a pun-

gent blaze its slumbering bit of ocotl
(Mexican pitchpine or lightwood), and
went forward to rake curiosly with his
short sword among the shapeless heap
that the friar had abandoned.

"This rubbish why, lads! Here is a
wristlet, rings, a great breadth of brocade
incrusted with gold and gems a collet
of major diamonds aye! we have found
a bonanza! and what is this?" He
clapped his hand . upon a long mass,
black as jet in th4"red light, and with
one swift sweep held it aloft, as high as
his head, whence it fell to the knees of
limit Then he dropped it with a gasping
cry of terror. " "lis hair! a woman's
hair. And gracious God! See that!
the hair of a dead woman!" For, as he
stirred that dense black veil from the
coils and couchings where it had lain for
unknown years, a smallish skull, long
kept in position by its once crown of
glory, rolled forward and touched his
russet boot. And from the dread crumb-

ling relics now arose a dire odor of mor-

tality, whose warning of dissolution and
decay sent the stout soldiers and their
commander rushing, with one accord,
away from the bones and the diamonds,
hustling the peeping mob before them.

"Aye, Padre Friar Lorenzo!" called
the alcalde; "now, what a blessed thing
it is we have a holy man among us!
Father, en el nombre do Jesus, Maria y
Jose (in the name of Jesus, Mary and
Joseph), purge and purify us of this
vile contact!" and he would have knelt
before Friar Lorenzo; but a sturdy arti-

san, who had just sent his great red cop-

per kettle rolling across the dankly
mossed stones of the court as he dropped
it in the effort to catch the sinking fig
ure this grimy Christian called out:
"Stand back! Give him the good God's
air, ye doughty soldiers! Ah, no; it
helps not! his eye is fixed, his face is
ashen his body grows a dead weight.
Aye, senors, see you not that this
sainted Friar Lorenzo is dying, for never
yet lived through the day a priest who
confessed one already dead and how
many years think ye have lain yonder,
whither he led us, the mortal parts of
the poor lady ye cried out that ye had
found there?' Y. H. Addis in Argonaut

The rawing of Italics.
After an existence of much utility of

about 400 years it is noticed that italic
is declining measurably in the favor of
printers, particularly on newspaper
work. It is occasionally seen, however,
in important editorials. This lack of fa-

vor has, it would seem, become more
marked sinoe typesetting machines have
come so largely into use on the daily
newspapers.

The increased output from the ma-
chines has a strong tendoucy to do away
with the use of italic, every effort being
directed to tho simplification of their
product Thus it has been considered
good enough to put tho names of news-

papers and other titlos in ronian on
newspapers, tho composition for which
plaint has been uttered, and if there has
been any comment it has been too weak
to make itself heard. The public does
not care anything about the matter. Ail
that is wanted is a readable paper. When
machines are turning out thousands of
oms per hour in the usual rush to get a

paper to press, there is no time to be
frittered away in going to an italio case
situated perhaps at tho other end of the
composing room. The face stands as
much chance of being used as there is
of reverting to the custom of correcting
in tho form. Bookmaker.

English Women Agitating.
Mrs. Millicent Garret Fawcett lately

addressed an audience of women at
Blooinsbury, England, on the extension
of the parliamentary franchise to wom-
en. The meeting closed with the carry-
ing of a unanimous resolution in favor
uf woman suffrage, proposed by Mrs.
Fawcett and seconded by Mrs. Ormiston
Chant,

My kingdom is my sweetheart's fare
And these the boundaries I trace.
Northward her forehead fair;
Beyond, a wildernewi of aulmro hair;
A roy cheek to east and west;

Her little mouth
The sunny south.

It is the south that I lore bent.

Her eyes, two crystal lakes.
HippliiiK with luht.

Caught from the sun hy day.
The stars hy ninht.
The dimples iu
Her cheeks and chin

Are snares which Love hath set.
And I have fallen in!

John Allan Wyetu lu Harper's.

UXSHMYED.

In the City of Mexico, toward the close
of the year 1731, Friar Lorenzo, of the
Monastery of Los Suspiros de Jesus, was
making his way homeward to that es-

tablishment in the chilly hours of very
early morning. He had been keeping a
vigil, imposed by the regulations of the
order, that hid taken him to a chapel in
the parish of Nnestra Senora de la Sole-da-

awuy out beyond the Zocalo, that
lay about equidistant between his two
terminals. A very old man wa ""riar
Lorenzo, and his ,itvje' Svas far from
rapid ,..g3jjcJt(r had been long on the
way. Iiy-tl- s time he was so fatigued
that his limbs almost refused longer to
uphold the spare weight of his trem
bling, aged body. Yet he nerved him
self to renewed effort as ho heard the
second hour boomed out from the big
timepiece of the cuthedral at the very
moment that he reached the entrance to
the Calle de Olmedo, for the great fa-

tigue he felt was yet exceeded and partly
neutralized by a more potent impulse
the spurring thrills of terror.

Perhaps it were unfair to say that
Friar Lorenzo was a coward; the kinder
view were to consider that the seques
tered conventional life had developed
abnormally un extreme constitutional
timidity. No priest in tho monastery
nay, none in all the great City of Mexico

was better, kinder or led a life more
godly than that of Friar Lorenzo. So
meek wus he, so holy in his lifo, that his
superior ofttimes found it needful to re
buke him for excess of fasting and pen
ance, and to exercise vigilance in the
way of seeing that Friar Lorenzo took
aliment enough to nourish his frail
body, instead of setting apart his por
tion for bestowal upon the swarm of
mendicants thut daily haunted the steps
or the monastery.

But in tho active functions of his office
in aught thut led him without the

convent walls, to intercourse with his
kind and encounter with the issues of
worldly existence to all such effort and
contact the holy man was most reluc-
tant, being ready to purchase exemption
from such movement at any cost of
penance.

Tho superior of the order had strut:-
gled long against this infirmity, and the
mission on which he had tonight sent
Friar Lorenzo was in the direct way of
endeavor to correct the weakness. But
nliis! tonight tho suffering of the friar
was greater than ever so great indeed
as to be almost unbearable. The hour.
the silence and gloom of the desertod
streets, with their houses that appeared
sealed and lifeless, and other like forces
had wrought him up to a very panic of
abject nervous dread a fear of some-

thing, he kuew not what.
It was not long since all Mexico had

been stirred to horror and dismay by the
disappearance of the noble priest, Juan
de Nava, whoso fate was not made clear
till many long years after, and many
grisly rumors were still rife concerning
this matter. At that period robbers
abounded m Mexico, audacious and un
punishedrobbers who would murder a
man for tho garments he wore. Stories,
too, were related of men who killed for
tho ghastly delight of killing whose
crimes were inexplicable and seemingly
causeless, like those murders committed
in thedreary street of Don Juan Manuel
the stern motive of which transpired
only long thereafter. Moreover, the
ready superstitious credences of the day
gave willing heed to the legends and
traditions of the conquered Mexicans
and found in these supernatural causes
for even vulgar crimes.

Therefore it was no marvel that poor
oia a riar Lorenzo was full of terrors in
his night walk.

At the mouth of the Calle de Olmedo
he halted, for its intensity of gloom and
silence was even more terrible than the
way he had just traversed. But this
route meant a saving of many blocks of
circuit, aud after a brief hesitation
crossing himself and kissing his crucifix,
winch he firmly believed contained
splinter of the true cross, the old man
entered the dark thoroughfare, murmur-
ing, as he went, his prayers. He had
scarcely pnssed the corner when he
Btarted so violently as to Btagger and al
most lose his footing, for his now
brushed and caused to rattle slightly the
Bword of a man standing silent and mo-
tionless in the embrasure of a doorway.
Friar Lorenzo shuddered us he felt the
eyes of the unknown bent piercingly
Vpon him, and he quickened his steps to
hurry onward.

He had traversed half the block and
Was beginning to breathe more freely
When ho heard behind him the dull fall
of footsteps following after not in
haste, but with the assured, deliberate
measure that told of the pursuer's con-
viction that he could overtake this ob-

ject of his pursuit without undue ex-
ertion. And in truth it was bnt a mo-
ment before the echo of that firm, de-
termined tread sounded close beside the
Shuffling, uncertain feet of the friar.
Who commended himself to the infinite
hiercy of God as he felt the presence of
his pursuer. For some paces the two
Walked side by side iu unbroken silence,
tind the monk was conscious of the

scrutinizing looks of the other,
I Presently, "Delay thee, holy friar,"
ppoke the object of his terror; "I hav
need of thy ministrations."

Bat Friar Lorenzo answered, treats
blir.g: "Spare me, I pray, worship.
I am old and feeble; since noon of yester
day I have kept vigil, and flesh and spirit
alike are fainting. Your worship knows
that to call at the wicket of any of the
abounding monasteries will bring you
Buccor, temporal or spiritual aid far
better than my poor, weak service. 1

pray you, senor, think no harm, but I
beg to decline the office."

The man at his side laughed shortly
a crisp, crude laugh, that made the
monk feel as if he were shriveling up as
be heard it.

"God's death! these friars are pre

For Hatchfng Eggs They Beat tie

Hens Themselves.

Almost Any Householder Willi a Little Space Ma) No

liaise Broilers for Market Hoi II is Done,

Every householder who has a back yard or
n unoccupied attic can raise his own chick-

ens.
a

This is a novelty brought nlxut by itthe progress of modem invention, which
has taken chickens in its clutches and got
up a number of machines to look after in
them without the aid of hens. All the hens
need to do is to lay the egs; the machines
do the rest until the chickens are old
enough to be broilers.

In the old days, before any one though;
of applying machinery to chickens, the hens
Here left to do it all. They scratched
itround for enough to eat, laid eggs when
they felt like it, and when they tired of liv-

ing au active life they would sit down on
some eggs until a few out of the lot might
be hatched out. Then they would chase
the little chicks around until some of them
died and some lived, according to their con-

stitutions and the way nature had arranged
their surroundings iu regard to food,
warmth und a place to sleep. Modern in-

vention has supplanted the hen in all this
except in the laying of eggs that will hatch.

It bothered the farmers and chicken
raisers for many years that the hens would
lay more egns at some seasons than at
others, and that they would hatch more at
some seasons than others, so that at times
the chicken market was not well supplied
and at other times it was overstocked. They
figured out that if they could only hatch
chickens when they pleased there would lie

great deal more money in the business, of
besides leaving the hens free to go on aud
lay more egns instead of spending a moot !i

and a half trying to hatch some chickens
and bringing them up until they were old
enough to look out for themselves. of

To do this work of the hens a machine
called an incubator was invented to do the
hatching. There are several kinds of incu-

bators, hut in the main they are alike. An
incubator is a big, square wooden box, a
propped up on four legs to be out of the
way of drafts. Under it is a large oil lamp
and on top is a flue with a cover on the end
of a balance. Within there are trays, on
which the eggs or placed. Any number of
eggs can he put in the machine, though it
is hardly worth w hile to run an incubator
on less than 100 or 150 eggs. A large incu-
bator will hold 5H0 eggs. The eggs should
be good, freshly laid and put iu the incu-
bator without having been exposed to any
heat over 11)4 degs. Ordinary eggs from
ordinary hens will do, unless the chicken
raiser wants to breed for blood and quality.
He can get high toned eggs which cost as
much as five dollars a dozen, and out of
which come highly bred chickens which are
worth several dollars apiece.

It is not well, though, to begin trying to
hatch chickens with costly eggs, as it takes
a while to get the knack and it is cheaper
to experiment on ordinary eggs, so that if
the machine is not handled properly the
loss will not bogreat, while for eating pur-
poses only there is not so much (inference
in the value of the young chickens to make
up for tueditlerciice in risk.

When the eggs have been secured they
are put in a place with a steady tempera
ture of about 85 degs. until the incubator is
warmed. The lamp is lighted and the bal-

ance adjusted so that the Hue will be raised
and the heated air will escape at 101 degs.
Fahrenheit. When the incubator has been
at tins even temperature tor a day t lie eggs
are put in the trays, every egg in an apart-
ment by itself. The temperature of the in--

cubator at once fulls, because the eggs ore
cooler than the. air. Then it begins to rise,
and in a day or two it is back again to a
temperature of 101 degs. At thati tempera-
ture the eggs are kept for three weeks. Kv- -

ery morning nnd every evening the position
of the eggs is reversed, which is easily dune
by putting one tray over another and turn
iugit. The lamp needs to be kept filled
aud the wicks attended to, so that it will
not burn too high or go out. Ifthebal
auce is well adjusted and the lamps kept
properly fed, the eggs will be kept at a
temperature of between 100 and 103 (legs,
steadily.

Some people who raise chickens by ma-

chinery think that the eggs should be taken
out and cooled from tinietotimu tocorre
spond with the times that the hen leaves the
nest to get food for itself, but the general
opinion is that the machine is a vast im-

provement over the hens, and that the rea-
son so many eggs under hens do not hatch
is because the hen doeshot sit there steadily
to keep them at an even temperature.

At the end of three weeks the eggs open
and the chickens appear. In some incuba-
tors the chickens drop out through theeggs
into a tray placed below to receive them,
while in other incubators tho chickens
climb out of the egg3 and climb around
over their unhatched brothers and sisters.
For a day these freshly hatched chickens
are kept in the incubator to dry oil. If
two-third-s of tho eggs hatch successfully
the experiment has beaten the average hen's
record several times over.

When the chicks have spent a dav in the
incubator they are put in another machine
called a brooder, which is also heated with
lamps, but not to such a high temperature.
They make their first meal in this machine
off hard boiled and chopped up eggs mixed
with a lew bread crumbs. This is their
diet for a few days, when they get milk and
ginger mixed with bread erumbs and grad-
ually oatmeal and cornmeal. The impor-
tant thing in the brooder is to keep them
warm and dry.

Three weeks is the time thu chickens
spend in the brooder. At the end of this
stage they are old enough to eat oats, corn,
ground up oyster shells and other articles
of ordinary chicken diet. They are safe
now and there is little danger of their dy-

ing. Nothing remains except to fatten
them up to be broilers. New York Sun.

Don't Speak Eng-IUli-

It is hard to be called upon to see the
point of a joke without being given suffi-
cient time to see it in. A gentleman with
a serious face said at a recent small gather-
ing of people:

"W hat are we coming tor Statistics show
that in Massachusetts there are 30,000 per-
sons, all natives of the United States, who
cannot speak the English language!"

"Impossible!" every one exclaimed.
"It is true nevertheless," persisted the

Brave faced man.
"And native Americans, you bpv?"
"Certainly all under 3 years of agel"

There Am No "Fixed" Stars.
The terra "fixed," as applied to the stars,

Is now known to be a misnomer, for it has
been provcu that there is not a stationary
or "fixed" star in the wholo heavens, and
no such thing as absolute rest in any of
God's monstrous machinery. It is hardly
necessary to say that all the stars are con
stantly in motion, some of them whizzing
through space at the rate of 210,000 miles
an hour, more than thrice the velocity of
our earth on its orbital track. This con
stant motion brings about some startling
changes in our stellar relations In the course
of scores of centuries. But, however, the
visual effect on the generation or half a
dozen generations presents the planets in a
seeming unchanged, aspect. bt. Louis He
public.

8be Meant Eskimo.
"I understand," said the caller, "that

your son is going to spend a year in the
arctic regions?"

"Yes," said tho fond mother, "Harry
wants to make a study of the Ingomurs and
their customs. Detroit I ree Press.

forgotten your vows, sirrah? Have you
forgotten to what service jou are conse-
crated? Nay, then, 1 will have you
you and none other. See that yon move
on before me." Ho made as if to impel
the monk by grasping his arm; but the
touch of that hard hand so affected
Friar Lorenzo that he reeled and would
have fallen had not the man released
him.

What what would your worship
have of me?" he stammered faintly.

You go to shrive a sinner, and with
that answer his guide halted before a
lofty mansion whose overhanging bal
conies shadowed the street. The somber
cavalier pushed open the great zaguan,
or entrance door, without knocking, al
though, as Friar Lorenzo marked, there
wus a knocker of peculiar design, quite
distinct from the conventional clenched
hand or lion's head for this was a bat
tle ax, falling upon a buckler, and the
two glimmered quite strangely clear in
the gloom. The tnnnel-hk- e arch of the
zaguan was all in densest darkness,
save whero a dim ray of light filtered
out from the crack of a door on the left
hand, whither the way was led by the
man who had captured the friar.

This w as the apartment usually as
signed as a door porter's lodge in great
houses, but here it seemed of dimensions
more spacious than was common. The
dark walls seemed to absorb rather than
reflect the pale rays of the candle, yet
enough of brilliance fell to flash gleams
of keen color from the jewels of one who
lay on a rough cot in a corner, draped
over with a coverlet of rich brocade,
glinting back the candle light from the
golden threads of its embroideries.

The Btern man pointed to the out
stretched figure: "Do thou confess her
quickly."

The friar drew back with a start and
a shiver when tie had bent over the
woman, for she was fast bound to the
rude bed, made moveless by harsh cords
that held her beautiful naked arms out
stretched by her sides and lashed her
feet, too, closely. An observer of more
worldly knowledge than Friar Lorenzo
would have guessed that she had been
borne hither from some scene of gala
and rejoicing, for on her delicate wrists,
and on her exquisite neck, aud in the
soft masses of her dark hair blazed
splendid jewels; and the zone of her
corsage, showing above the coverlet.
roughly wrapped around her, Bhowed
that the stuff of her garb was of exceed
ing richness.

"Wouldst thou confess, my daugh
ter?" stammered Friar Lorenzo, drawn
back to her despite his fear, less by his
sense of duty than by the appeal iu her
eyes, full of a great despair and a mighty
terror. He turned, when she made a
a sign of assent, toward his captor, in
intimation of the privacy due to a con
fession, but that somber figure only
laughed, albeit most harshly, and drew
somewhat aside, toward the doorway.
Then Friar Lorenzo, bending low above
tho woman, shaken between his fears
and his pity, listened to her confession.
But she had not yet finished when the
grim watcher strode forward, caught
tho friar by his lean, trembling arms
and cried-- "Have done! thou art mak
ing pretexts! Too long this wretched
woman has lived already!" and so,
against her wild entreaties and the
friar's protests, he dragged the minister
away aud thniBt him forth into the
street.

The friar, half stunned yet half des-

perate with the thoughts awakened by
his forebodings and the tale heard from
the woman, callod, prayed and knocked,
beating his frail hands on the heavy
bronze bossed portal in a very frenzy.
But the massive wood gave back only
tho sound of his blows, aud that but
dully. At last, dospairing, he hastened
from the spot with so hurried and un-

certain a step that the few wayfarers
who now began to appear in the street
shrunk aside from him with more of
awe than reverence, and murmured,
"Oh, the poor padre! his many penances
have made him mad."

Friar Lorenzo was half distracted,
most of all with doubts as to his divided
duty. Did his priestly vows as to the
inviolability of confession exact silence
as to what had happened? Did the du-

ties of humanity and justice demand
that he give up to investigation and
punishment the doer or would be doer
of what he was convinced was a foul
crime? And bo, seeking to temporize
for guidance, he would fain tell his
beads to temporize and calm his giddied
senses. But his rosary swung not at his
tide, and a flash of thought reminded
him that he had laid it upon the couch
beside the doomed woman. That de-

cided him. No fragment of the divine,
thrice sanctified true cross must not be
left to the unhallowed hands of that
grisly, scoffing monster.

Thus Friar Lorenzo set off with eager
though trembling speed for the Palace
of Justice that stood then, as it stands
now, fronting on the great square Zo-

calo, or main plaza, and at right angles
to the cathedral aud sagrario. On the
bridge spanning the canal beforo the
palacio he met a patrol just setting out
on the last round before sunrise. The
friar halted before them, and with
knotted tongue and parched, stammer-
ing lips gasped forth his story. The
officer of the patrol sped back to the
guardroom to summon the alcalde, and
a moment later the squad was rattling
along at a swinging pace, the friar,
whose exhaustion was evident, borne oa
the clasped hands of two stout soldiers.
Following his directions, they paused at
last before the wide zaguan of a house
in the Calle de Olmedo. "It was here,"
the priest said, shivering.

The officer raised the brazen battle
ax of the knocker and clashed it against
its buckler, but no challenging voice
uor sound of shuffling, sandaled tread
came back in answer. Again he knocked,
more loudly, und no sound arose within
but hollow echoes. Then the alcalde
rapped with his sword and summoned,
"Open in the name of the king, his jus-
tice!" and still no key rattled in the
lock, no clink of bar or chain gave
promise of ingress.

By this time a crowd had gathered
about the place, for the most part Indian
hucksters, driving their heavy laden
donkeys into the city to market, or
household servants, thus early out of
doors for the daily sweeping of the
streets. One of these drew near from a
house across the way, a woman of more
than middle uge, bearing the bundle of
long, jointlcss straws tied up with a
string that make t'ae short, handleless
brooms of Mexico,

"Senors, your s summon in,

Great Value In Old rrewipirper.
When spring cleaning time arrives old

papers are called for w put under the
carpet. Several layers of them make a
good carpet lining, and if a thicker pad-din- e

is desired straw can be used be
tween two lavers of paper. This makes
averv elastic lining and a very inex

pensive one, which can be renewed every
season. Cut in long, narrow strips old

paper makes good stuffing for chair
cushions and pillows. It may not be
equal to down, but it is quite as good us

Inferior hair for this use.
Several thicknesses of paper placed be-

tween cotton batting makes a warm,
light bed comfortable, and ironholders
and kettle holders are made in the same
way, the paper being laid between und
the wholo covered with calico.

On very cold winter nights we put a
newspaper coverlet over our house
plants, and never have known them
When so protected to be pinched by Jack
Frost's icy lingers.

It was an old nurse who found out how
JiH'Cph'm'Ptt-iMiaeleF'--1- " h coal fire in ther sickroom, ShVtiad the coal brought "to
the room in. a strong newspaper with
the corners gathered up and tied. When
fresh fuel was needed she conld place
the paper just us it was on tho tire with
scarcely a rustle. If she could only in-

vent some noiseless method of poking
the fire with a newspaper her name
would beheld in honor in our household,
at least, forevermore.

If you have doors leading to porches,
etc., which are not used during tho win-

ter yon may find that the wind whistles
through, no matter how securely they
are locked and bolted. Fold newspapers
in long, narrow strips and press them
firmly in all cracks with a thin bladed
knifo, and tho whistling wind will not
trouble you again from that source. If
you find it stealing in beneath tho win-
dow sash, raise tho window, place a fold
of paper on the sill, then close and lock
the window. Philadelphia Times.

French Royalist.
The royalist ladies do not like the idea

of having, when invited by the Comte
and Cointesse de Pans on visits of three
days to Stowe, to bring six dressy dresses
with them. Three of the toilets are to
be worn in the day time at the rate of
one a day, and three in the correspond-
ing evenings. The entertainments at
Stowe are not very entertaining, und tin;
royalists have made up their minds that
nothing short of a war disastrous for
France can bring royalty back. Those
who would stand the best chances of
being invited uro generally hard up. A
due whose name was a good deal as-
sociated with thut of the Due d'Orleuns
is, for instance, unable just yet to clear
off a bill of ubout 500 to a tradesman.

A duchess of tiptop position in tho
ranks (not tho Duchess d'Uzes) is

so dipped as to be nnablo to marry her
daughter, she finding it impossible to
repay sums of money that she spent be-

longing to the young lady, who still be-

ing a minor cannot sign a paper which
would cover her grace from being sued
by a future Another, from
a society standpoint, still more influen-
tial grando dame, has to borrow money
of the of a great financist.
The lender takes pride in avenging
slights put upon his race in former times
by proclaiming his generosity. She
would far prefer spending the proceeds
of a loan in u gamble to buying six
dressy dresses for a three days' visit to
Stowe. London Truth.

An English View of a I'opulur Woman.
Marion Harland has been written up

by au English journal. "She may be
ranked," says the article, "among the
foremost of the many American women
who have attained an enviablo position
in literature. Her initial book, 'Alone,'
published thirty-fiv- e years ago, created a
considerable sensation,

"It is classed as the first work of an
American born woman, though it was
quickly followed by 'Uncle Tom's Cabin.'
Marion Harland is in no sense a woman
of one idea or one field of labor. Her
first reputation was won by her novels,
her second by her cookery books. She
is a graceful versifier and an admirable
public lecturer.

"She lives in New Jersey, where Bhe
takes personal care of her flowers, and
especially prides herself on her roses.
She manages a large poultry yard, is tho
constant companion of her husband and
the most cherished counselor of her chil
dren. At sixty years of age she is as ac-

tively at work us she was twenty years
ago. The Becrct of her continued pro-
ductiveness is found in her admirable
health and systematic work."

A German Proposition.
Here is a new declaration of equality

quite the most advanced of anything yet
presented. Frau Helene Lange, of Ber-

lin, argues that just as German youths
are made to spend at least one year in
barracks, so their sisters should be com-

pelled to spend a year in kindergartens,
creches, hospitals, factories or kitchens.
As the youths may choose their garrison
and troop, so the girls should be allowed
to select their branch of service und
should receive certificates of merit ut
the end of the year, those showing in-

clination and talent for any special
branch being rewarded by promotion
and allowed to direct the next year's re-
cruits. Frau Lange deplores the way in
which German daughters of prosperous
parents spend their time in "energetic
or lazy doing nothing," and considers
that this year of service would form and
strengthen the character of the coming
woman. Exchange.

Women on Russian Hallways.
From St. Petersburg comes the sur-

prising information that women may be
employed upon the state railways in the
future to the proportion of 20 per cent.
The nature of the work they are to do is
not specified, and probably will be cler-
ical

Very Merry.
Tomdik Did yon have a merry Chris-

tina, Hojack?
Hojack Yea, indeed. Johnny killed

the cat aud smashed the parlor mirror
before he bad had his new airgnn an
boar. Harper's Bazar.

Gambling on the next rain and its
duration has become so great a vice in
Calcutta that the Government has been
called on to suppress it.

lists Only In Hs York City Where the Ccnditions are

any Favarahle. Men Who Never Work,

An investigation of the city's cheap
lodging houses reveals some interesting
facts about those who use them, especially
in bard times. They are particularly a
New York institution. Boston, Philadel-
phia and Baltimore have, to be sure, u few
places where the almost destitute wayfarer
may he accommodated on the paymeut of
13 to 25 cents, but they offer few induce-
ments beyond a night's rest. The New
York lodging house, on the contrary, has
tome of the features of a regular club.
Large, well lighted rooms, supplied with
the daily papers, cards, chess and checker-hoard-

doniinos, etc., are found in near-

ly nil of them. There is also an otlice, in
which an affable clerk is found on duty 24
hours a day. There are also baths, lava-

tories, etc., with a plentiful supply of hot
and cold water, soap towels aud blacking
brushes.

The Bowery is the home of the lodging
house, though there are many scattered
ubout the city up as far as Harlem, and
the business being an exceedingly profita-
ble one their number is constantly in-

creasing. It is a mistake to suppose the
lodging house is the abode of the tramp.
That there are places where such persons
can find a lodging upon the payment of a
small sum is true, but they do not frequent
the lodging houses. They are not wanted
either hy the proprietors or guests. The
chief patron of the lodging house is the
chevalier d'industrie, age anywhere from
20 to 00, the majority being under 40. Hard
times do not affect his calling, nor do
financial stringencies diminish his income.
Ho is invariably decently dressed, and if
ever hemissesamenfit is not for the reason
that the meal is uot waiting for him.

A conversation with one of them gives
a fair idea of how they live. He was a mid-
dle aged man, with the appearance of a
clerk. After a preliminary talk he told
the story of bis life.

"I was born here in New York," he
said, "44 years ago. At 15 I was put at
work and learned a trade. For 25 years,
or up to my fortieth year, I stuck to it
and never expected to do anything else. I
hud, of course, Btich amusements as the
average workingmnn has and was, I sup-
pose, contented with my lot. I lived with
an old widow lady, who was just like a
mother to mo, and beyond being inordi
nately fond of reading I was, I have no
doubt, just like any of tho horny handed
sous of toil in the city here. I never bad
the faculty of saving money, and when
four years ago I was seized with inflam-
matory rheumatism I was obliged to go
to a hospital. I staid there two months.
During my stay my landlady died, and I
drifted iu here. I had never even so much
as heard of a lodging house before, but
the life suited me, and I soon got to like
it. Wan is a gregurious animal, and when
oiim is lonesome, as I was, there is an inde-
scribable charm about such a place as this.
I fell in with au old fellow who had some
very queer ideas about life that is, they
were queer to me then. Ilo thought this
country lacked one great charm, and that
was a leisure class such as is to be found
in every country of Kurope. It didn't take
him long to convince me that ho was right
in everything he said, and I enrolled my-
self us ono of his disciples. To me it seem-
ed a fine thing to have nothing to do aud
all day in which to do it. I had little
money when I came, but I never had
much.

"Questioning me one day as to the
amount of my earnings, I found, upon
computation, that my average wages for
my 25 years of labor were about $H a week.
'Well,' said the old gentleman, 'it will be
uo trouble for you to get at least that
much without working, und, mind you,
nn income of ?8 a week without being
obliged to work for it is a great deal more
than the same amount gained by labor,'
a fact which I have often found to be true.
I then entered a regular course of tuition
under his guidance und after a short time
wus able to go without assistance. My
lodgings cost S1.50 a week and my board
t2, for which I had three good meals a
day. I take only two now, und my dinner
costs me nothing. I have a few huudred
dollars put by nnd hnve ample time to
indulge my taste for reading, and in the
four years that I have lived in this way I
have enjoyed myself."

"Then you make yourliving, as you call
it, by begging?" was asked.

"That is about the truth of it. I have
a certain number of places to go to regu-
larly. I nm well known in tlx ni nil, and
my 'pension,' which varies in amount
from 50 cents to $5, is paid to mo without
question."

"You never beg on the streets, then?"
"Never. I would die first."
"Are there many engaged in the sanio

vocation?"
"Yes, tho 'leisure clnss,' as my old

friend called us, is constantly being re-

cruited, but it is a case whero many are
called, but few chosen."

"How is that?"
Well, as in other walks, especially of

professional life, while there is plenty of
room at tho top, there is none at all at the
not torn."

"What particular qualifications do you
consider requisite for success iu the call
ing?"

"Knowledge of tho world, suavity of
manners, nerve und patience. In short,
just what goes to make up tho successful
man in any business."

"About how many of you are there lu
New York at present?"

"I haven't any idea, but should think
tho number uot fur from 10,000."

"Will hard times tend to Increase the
number?"

"Undoubtedly."
"Then it will ultimately be a more dif-

ficult matter to collect your pension?""I don't think so. It will be simply a
question of the survival of the fittest."

"What class of men drift into this sort
of life?"

"All classes, speaking generally. I
should say professional 'mislits,' or men
who have mistaken their vocation, pre-
dominate. Young men who have left home
on account of parental restraint and meu
who have gone wrong matrimonially also
furnish a great number. Petty thieves,
gamblers nnd that sort of people, contraryto tho general opinion, form a very small
minority. "New York Post.

llroken Hearted.
A lady had just lost her husband. A

gentleman living next door, on calling to
see her, found her, to his great surprise,
playing on the harp and said: "Dear nie!
I expected to find you in deep distress."

"Alii" tho lady pathetically replied, "yonshould have seen me yesterday." Arle-qui-

Every well developed adult of the hu-
man species has lung surface equal to
1,400 square feet. The heart's power is
mtlicient to lift itself 13,000 feet each
dour.

Mirages may occur in any place where
the denser stratum of air is shifted above
the lighter stratum, thug causing a re-
flection of the rays of light.

The advocates of cremation assert that
burial grounds will be regarded as relics
of i n uncivilized theage by year 1094.

Two smugglers operated in partner-
ship. The first crossed the ocean and be-

fore leaving! lie wharf reserved n return
berth for a certain date. Tho clnto and
the number of tho berth wero at oneo
cabled to his accomplice in America.
Having purchased his diamonds, in duo
time lie returned to this country in ac-

cordance with the instructions previous-
ly cabled. No amount of examination
resulted in finding any diamonds upon
his person. Meanwhile, however, his
partner had secured the sumo berth.

When the day for sailing came, part-
ner No. 2, accompanied by his family,
entered the cabin and extracted from a
secure hiding place several parcels of
diamonds left there by his accomplice.
These he handed to his tearfvl family,
who after bidding him goodby left tho
steamer unsuspected and brought the
diamonds info the market. It took a long
time to discover thi.s scheme. Jewel-
ers' Weekly.

On 11U; Peak.
"Tho officer in chargo of tho United

States signal service station on tho top
of Piko'n peak has rather a lonesome,
time of it, especially iu winter," said
Major ('. P. Leonard of Colorado. "He
lives in u low, flat building made of

stone, which is anchored and bolted to
the granite bowlders. During the winter
months lie has no connection 'whatever
with tho rest of tho world, as it is im
possible for a human being to iiseend to
his station mid just us inrpossiblo for
him to ;;) down.

"Snow is his only water supply, and
even in tho heat of summer there is ul
ways enough within a few feet of his
door to furnish all the water needed.
ills otlieial dunes are light, requiring
only an occasional inspection of tho in
struments. The rest of the time ho oc-

cupies in reading and viewing tho sur-

rounding country through his telescope.
On a clear day tho houses of Colorado
Springs, 20 miles away, are plainly vis-

ible, and during tho summer ho can see
men walking around the town in their
shirt sleeves and ladies clothed iu white
dresses, while he is perched up among
tho clouds, with snow piled around on
all sides." St. Louis t.

On Variide.
It was a great day in the driving park,

and there hud never been a liner display
of wealth on wheels seen in that legal
ity, and a man had come out to see what
it all meant. It was plain ho had never
seen a carriage parade before. After a
bit he turned to one of tho great mass of
spectators.

"What is it?" ho inquired, nodding
towaid tho gorgeous pageant.

"It's a carriage parade of our most
fashionable classes," was tho reply.

"Oh," said tho man, "it's a kind of
a parado of tho unemployed, is it?"

Tho other one looked curiously at tho
man.

"That's all right," said tho man, as if
ho knew what ho was talking ubout, und
ho walked away. Detroit Frco Press.

Many Congresses.
The congresses held in Spain during

tho centennial commemoration almost
rival iu number and variety those that it
is proposed to hold in this city in 1803.
They include the congress of American
ists, pedagogic congress, congress of
spiritualists, the Catholic congress, gco- -

grapii:cul congress, congress of free
thinkers,
Mercantile congress, a Swinish-Amer- i
can legal congress and minor congresses
oi aiiiNius ami others winch pass almost
.iimoiiceii. unciigo Uorald.

itailroad Kngllsli.
icuciier .(nvo a synonym for tho

word "reduce."
Bright Boy Equalize.
"Wrong. "
"Well, that's tho Word tho railroads

use when they reduce wages. "
"Hum! Givo a synonym for tho word

'increase.' "
"Equalize,"
"Nonse.isc!''
"Well, that'H the word tho railroads

use when they increase rates. "GoodKews.

Kliigutnrljr Iiicnnalsteiit.
Another instance of tho illogical work-

ing of tho femii.ino mind is tho fact that
when n young woman was kissed by a
stranger in a street lu Providence she
shouted ' ' M uider I ' ' Boston Journal


